CuriDS POWER. 


Lovers forbear to grieve, be no more ſad, 


Here is fuch News will make your Hearts right glad ; 
Rouze up your ſelves , take courage and be bold, 
Look here is Cupids Power for to be ſold : 

And now a fig for Cupid or his Dart, 

Without his Power he cannot wound thy Heart. 


To the Tune of Dick and Nan: Or, The Tyrant. 


O cure melancbclly, 
I trabets d tbe fields, 

Lo pleaſe my ſad fancy 

with ſuch as ir pields ; 
Carly ene mozning 

befuze Phorbus did riſe, 
Vith bis radiant leams to 

a doꝛn the clear skies. 


Abe moꝛning was fair, 
the birds Cweerlp did ling, 
Tbe meddows were circled 
with a ſilver ſpzing : 

And the ſtately grien tres 
by Boreas cel blaſt, 
Did delight me with Mulick, 

till I them was paſt. 


At tbe end of thoſe Trees, 
there was a large Plain, 

WMibole colcut 'twere pity 
one feot ſhould it ſtain; 

Its bzight ſtreams wer? as clear 
as Cryſtal can be, 

With jo: J was raviſh'd 
tbis ſigbt foꝛ to ſie. 

J ſto and admired, 
but durſt not go in, 

Foz ta tread in that Plain 
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No ſooner J was up, 
but JI looked round, 

Df Parmenious Pelody 
1 beard the found , 

And trait this green, lovelp, 
and inchanted Plain 

| Was fill'd with abundance 

| of fire and flame. 


| The fight made me tremble, 
Iquiver'd and ſþak t, 
Mp bones it did ſhatter » 
and mv beart it ak t; 
In tbe Plain J did ere 
thouſands come tripping, 
Afrer a naked Boy 
- bowing and shipping. 


Þis eyes they were blinded, 
bis Pair it was like gold, 

Þis perſon 'twas lobely, 
in's bands be did bold 

A fine carved Bow, twas 

| moſt curioufip done, 

And a Quiver of Arrows 
like an Archers ſon. - 


Þis attendance was many 
and ricþly attix d, 
With-Crowns and with Þcepters, 


The Sich Part, To te ſame Tune. 


E : at :; 


HE ſmil'd at them all, 


Thougb all (AJ perceived) - 
was wounded and ſhot ; 
But then he withdzew , 
and left them a ſpace , 

Then this Boy of fire 
the green Plain did trace, 


And came to the end, wbere 
J was in the Tree, 
It made me ſoze troubled 
leſt be ſbould me ſee : 
Then I did begin ſoz 
to fret and to rabe, 
Fearing to become 
this little Boys abe. 


But ſuch Divine Power 
did rule ober me, 
This little dlinde Kaſcal 
be did not me ſee; 
So when be was come 
to the place where J was, 
Þis Duiver and Bow be 
laid down on the graſs. 


And being delighted 
to hear bis own pꝛaiſe, 
His melodious Uoice 
moſt ſweetly did raiſe : 
(Duotb de) Im little Cupid, 
tbe great God cf Love, 
A Terroz to all men, 
mp being s above. 


Vulcan mp fatber 's 
a Blackſmith by Trade, 
Like Venus my Pather, 
no Beautp was made. 
They compos o me of fire, 
and beauty togetber,. 
And richly they be arm'd me 
with a Bow and Quiber. 
With my Fa heat, 
that is fiery , 
At Venv-ltke Beauty 
me Arrows be \byt; - 
At all ats of perſons 
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but regarded them not , 


| 
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This rare gallant Train 
that my perſon attend, 
Are thoſe that but lately 
| mp Power did offend , 
And call me an idle, 
and a ſawcy Lad, 
Foz wbich tbey are wounded, 
and almoſt ſtark mad. 


Diana fo chaſte, that doth 
| [cozn to have Mate, 
Whoſe Court's ſtrongly guarded, 
and bat d is the Gate, 
Pet the Nympbs that weit on ber 
de pzicht at the bꝛeaſt 
The Surgeons a young man 
that muſt give them reft. 


The Ginger-bzead Lady 
that treads upon Eggs, 


And cannot tell where, no? ' 
bow to ſet ber leggs, 

'T would comfozt the Cockles 
of ber beart, if ſbe can 

But be tumbled and kiſt - 

by ber Serving-man. 


The cold frozen Uirgin 


I ſet all on fire , 
And mp gelden Darts 
doth kindle defire ; / 
Foz ſbe tbat did bate 
to bear of my Name, 
| Now begs at my Sbzine 
to pity ber flame. 
. rare Scholars of Mars, 
( bzave S:uldters ſo ſtout ) 
T bat after they be conquer d 
| their Foes by a tout, 
Whoſe courage undaunted, 
looks deatþ in tbe face, 
Py invincible pawer 
doth captive that place. 


Tbe whole Mid s my Court, 
there's no people free , 
| From the Pꝛince to the beggar, 
NS: | 
MA bat th 
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